
March 6, 2023 

The Nightmare in Haiti Continues 
 

When I woke up on Sunday morning, I was greeted with two videos Steph sent to me while I was 

sleeping. She found them on-line in Haiti. The first video was three minutes long. It should people 

in downtown running for their life in very possible direction from the machine gun fire that could 

be clearly hears on the video. Some people just dove to the ground. (I did that once a few years 

ago when the police and gang members were engaged in a shootout just outside the exterior wall 

of the hospital I was at with a sick kid.) The video captured the chaos and the fear the people felt. 

The second video was shorter. It showed little kids on the floor of a school and the gunfire raged 

on the street. 
 

Also greeting me was an email from a Journal reader and donor written in response to Saturday’s 

Journal in which I suggested I might return to Haiti because of the spike in the violence is getting 

close to our home. Here it is: 
 

At least Gabens and Steph do not have to worry about you. If you were there, you'd be 

a distraction for them and they would be most focused on how to keep you safe. They 

are not jeopardizing their safety. They do not need to provide you security. They have 

comfort knowing their leader is safe and out in the world continually bringing their 

plight to all encountered.  
 

Haiti and the on-going struggles of the poor is all I talk about…outside of trips down memory 

lane of all the times I spent living in this hallowed friary. Other than a brief mention of the Merton 

book, I don’t talk about my books. In fact, one young friar, who is still a student, is in the Capuchin 

branch of the First Order. He is going to write his provincial and suggest that perhaps one friar 

in his province might want to spend six month to a year living at Santa Chiara. Wow! Wouldn’t 

that be amazing. Also, another friar from Austria asked for permission to interview me for his 

Province’s newsletter. I gave him a printed out of Joe Heil’s “An Unscripted Life” to give him 

some background information before the interview. Fr. Hugh, always the jokester, told the friar 

he wouldn’t have a hard time getting me to talk…but stopping me from talking was another 

matter. When another friar wanted to take my dirty plate to the kitchen after lunch, Fr. Hugh 

said, “Gerry is not a guest here,” meaning I could take my own plate to the kitchen. 
 

Regarding yesterday’s story about the visit to the grave of Br. Solanus, I failed to mention one 

salient fact concerning his never eating with the friars and always eating along in the kitchen.  

One evening, he actually sat with the friars for the evening meal. Later that night, he died in his 

sleep. The medical team that came notices his ash tray filled with butts. He was 85 years old. 
 

Feast of the Transfiguration His Face Shone Like the Sun  
 

On Sunday, the Mass starts at 10:00am and is open to the public. About 30 people attended, most 

of whom are regulars and a few visitors to Rome. Four or five were nuns. It was the Feast of the 

Transfiguration and the celebrant was Fr. Francis Lee, OFM, who was born in South Korea. Fr. 

Hugh played the smaller organ located and led the singing of hymns.  
 



In the Gospel reading we heard that Jesus only invited three of the Apostles to climb to the 

mountain-with Him: Peter, James, and John. Before then these three certainly were not the holiest 

of men. Peter even denied knowing Jesus. James and John were brothers who asked Jesus of they 

could have the first places in His kingdom. Pope Francis said, “Jesus…does not choose according 

to our criteria, but according to his plan of love. Jesus’ love has no measure…. It is a free, 

unconditional choice, a free initiative, a divine friendship that asks nothing in return.” Nothing 

but a surrendered heart and willingness to follow Jesus’ way of compassion, mercy, and peace in 

all aspects of our daily life and struggles.  
 

After Mass and the coffee hour, Fr. Francis was in the kitchen doing the dishes. This is the 

Franciscan way. Fr. Francis was ordained in 2009 and received his doctorate degree from Notre 

Dame in 2017. I brought a copy of the two issues of the Notre Dame magazine with me, one 

containing the story about Santa Chiara written by Joe Heil and the other on the history of 

violence in Haiti which I wrote and which included Bency’s story. Francis is always wearing his 

Notre Dame sweatshirt. I took these photos of him after the Mass yesterday. 
 

 



 
 

Make a New Plan Stan  
 

Yesterday, I had an idea about the future of this trip to Italy. Beyond the two long transatlantic 

flights, the original plan was to spend 21 days in Italy, with 13 days in Rome and 8 days in Assisi. 

I am scheduled to travel via train to Assisi next Friday, March 10th, with a return to Rome on 

March 18th, giving me three days to get ready for my flight back to the USA in March 22nd. I am 

seriously considering a new plan: cancel the trip to Assisi and just stay in Rome. One of my 

biggest concerns before the trip was the physicality involved; that is, I did not think I was up to 

all the walking. Thanks to violence in Haiti, I never take walks when I am at Santa Chiara. In my 

short time in Florida each month, I only manage four or five walks, none over 45 minutes at a 

slow pace. I have been walking at least 2½ hours a day in Rome…and it is a challenge. Assisi, 

with all its hilly streets, would be even more challenging. I don’t feel up to schlepping a bag to 

the train station.  
 

I am so at home at S. Isidoro; I feel part of the community. Moreover, I have all the solitude I 

need. Most of my days are split between walking to various churches and staying in my room 

writing or reading or just spending time in contemplation. I feel a sense of community when we 

gather for prayer or the liturgy and at meals, especially lunch, which is the main meal of the day. 

The conversations at meals are fun and stimulating. I would be alone in and apartment in Assisi 

and eating alone at a restaurant. Even the friars are saying 8 days in Assisi is a lot of 

time…especially now when it is really cold in Assisi. Everything I need is at S. Isidoro. I know 

every inch of Assisi, as I have spent far more time there than in Rome. So my new plan is to simply 

stay in Rome and enter fully into the life of the friars, spending as much time as I want in their 

company or alone in solitude. I probably would not stay for the full three weeks…but Fr. Hugh 

said it was fine to stay as long as I wanted. If after two weeks I feel I have sufficiently rested, 

relaxed, and feel a sense of interior renewal, I will simply call American Airlines and see if an 

earlier flight is available. Also, if the situation in Haiti worsens and the gangs are getting close to 

taking over the roads to and from the airport, I would immediately be able to leave if I am in 

Rome. I am comfortable with this plan. I will give it a day then cancel my reservation in Haiti.   


